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of these he sees nothing." Fortune favoured
my aspirations. I happened to make acquaint-
ance with a young Frenchman, lively, spirited,
and confident, who had sojourned at Constan-
tinople for a considerable time, and who bore
there the character of prophet, magician, and
I know not what beside. The fact is, that he
was a very clever fellow, living on his wits,,
ever ready to turn Ms hand to anything, and
numbering among his other accomplishments,
a skill in conjuring feats extraordinary even in
the East. He used to exhibit frequently before
the Sultan, who always sent him away laden
with presents, and who would, probably, had he
professed the Mahometan Faith, have made him
his Prime Minister or his Lord High Admiral

There was nothing which this conjuror could
not do. He told me that on one occasion,
dining in a numerous company, he had con-
trived to pick the pocket of every one present,
depriving one of his watch, another of his purse,
and a third of his pocket-handkerchief. As
soon as the guests discovered their losses, to